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the scheme, carried the letter to the Superior of the
convent, and said Madame de la Vieuville had sent for
her. Had the Superior any message to send?

The Superior, accustomed to these invitations, did
not even look at the letter, but gave her consent at
once. Mademoiselle de Roquelaure, accompanied
solely by her governess, left the convent immediately,
and entered the coach, which drove off directly. At
the first turning it stopped, and the Prince de Leon,
who had been in waiting, jumped in. The governess
at this began to cry out with all her might; but at the
very first sound M. de Leon thrust a handkerchief into
her mouth and stifled the noise. The coachman mean-
while lashed his horses, and the vehicle went off at full
speed to Bruyeres near Menilmontant, the country-
house of the Due de Lorges, my brother-in-law, and
friend of the Prince de Leon, and who, with the Comte
de Rieux, awaited the runaway pair.

An interdicted and wandering priest was in waiting,
and as soon as they arrived married them. My
brother-in-law then led these nice young people into
a fine chamber, where they were undressed, put to bed,
and left alone for two or three hours. A good meal
was then given to them, after which the bride was put
into the coach, with her attendant, who was in despair,
and driven back to the convent.

Mademoiselle de Roquelaure at once went delib-
erately to the Superior, told her all that happened, and
then calmly went into her chamber, and wrote a fine
letter to her mother, giving her an account of her
marriage, and asking for pardon; the Superior of the
convent, the attendants; and all the household being,